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kuti answered very gently: Be not angry, for I do
not question that she loves thee. I do not even
doubt it: for if she did not, she would be a fool
But listen, and learn, what thou dost not seem to
know, that Love is a Master Knave; aye ! by far the
greatest master of deceit in the three great worlds.
And woman is his aptest pupil, and every woman
living, were she even as simple as thyself, becomes,
as soon as she falls under the influence of Love, a
very incarnation of policy and craft and wiles. I tell
thee, foolish boy, that she that loves in earnest, were
she good as gold, pure as snow, and flawless as a dia-
mond, would plunge, to gain her object, to the very
lowest bottom of the ocean of deceit. And what is
her object but the esteem of her lover ? Dost thou
think, she would balance for an instant, between
her lover, aud the ruin of the world? between his
good opinion, and a lie ? Dost thou think, she would
forfeit thy esteem, when to deceive thee would pre-
serve it? I tell thee, in such a dilemma, she would
lie, till the very sun at noon hid his face out of
shame. Know*, that long ago there lived at Wara-

u In all Oriental stories, statements are proved not by
Aristotelian syllogism, but by " instances:" and we are re-
minded of the opinion of the artful Retz, that "one never
persuades anybody > but anybody can insinuate anything"